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: WA S: noi through want of Duty that the Muſe 
did not Sooner Preſent this Elegy to Mur Lady- 
ſhip, but Tenderneſs to @ Sorrow that needed 
no Remembrancer. . 


And if the Garland ſhe has Interwead d, of Bays and 

Cypreſs, Paſſion and Panegyrick, be Agreeably Un- 

common, tis the more ſuitable for the Shrine. of a Perſon 

whoſe Merits and Accompliſhments were ſo Extraordinarily 
14 


Tranſcendent. 


The great Delign of Poets in Celebrating departed 
Worthies, is to furniſh Poſterity with Glorious Examples 
fo Imitation. ; Fd | 


But, beſides this Service, I muſt Acknowledge, Madam, 
Another Ambition in compiling this Monumental Pocm, 
which was, that the Surviving Deſcendants from my 
Lord T RE B IJ, might ſee what Obligations they are 


under 


under of Aſpiring to the moſt Conſummate Worth and 
| Renown, an "what the World will Indeſpenfably expect 
from Them. Ee 


For Promoting whereof, the following Character and 
Elegy (tho, ſbort of the Great Original) may prove a 
Uſeful Memorial; and the mare Particularly Requiſite, 
becauſe of the Younger Off-Spring's not having Arrivd 
to Years for Perſonal Obſervation and Remembrance. 
Aer this qeceſſary Apology, 'Tis, Madam, hard for A. 

Author to Deny bimſelf Dellicatoryx Priviledge,: har 
Writing to a Perſon of Jour Ladyſhips Exemplary Virtues 
and Endowments —— But I am forcd to Remember that 
the Duty of my Preſent Attendance * on a Mournful 
Occaſion, the Condoling of Tour yſhip's and the 
Nation's Inexpreſſible Loſs. 


* 


If therefore the Monument my Muſe has raisd in 
Memory of the Great Deceas d, be any ways Proportionable 
10 ſo Iluftrious a Subject, twill be the moſt Acceptable 
Offering that can be made to Jour Ladyſhip ; By 


: MADAM, 
Jour Ladyſbip's 


' Moſt Obedient Servant, 


N. TATE 


—— — 
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Of the Right Honourable | 


Sir George Treby K 


Lord Chief Juſtice of His Majeſty's 
ä Common-Pleas. 
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—— 


Written ſome time before his Deceaſe ; 5 Addreſs'd o 4 | 


Worthy Friend of his Lordſhip” 5. 


„ ———_ 


— _— 
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SIR, 


HA T Preſent can the Muſe's Servant ſend 
Io Tou, the Muſes, and your Country's Friend? 


Fain winld | ſend, what Fame and You deſire, 


A Piflure of the Man you both Admire. 
Be himſelf might envy my Succeſs, 
Could I the great Original Expreſs, 
Or cou d, at leaſt, to humane View impart 
Jour T RE B Y---- as Hes Pictur'd in my Heart. 
But ah ! hom faint I This Reſemblance find, 


How ſhort my Words of what my Thoughts deſign'd / 


= $0 


Ke 


So when ſome Prophet would an Angel draw, 

Whom He in filent Contemplation ſaw, 
He's forc d to ſpeak as Mortal Language can, 

Deſcribe the Seraph as a Glorious Man. 
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Tray: One Labour more, my drooping Muſe, 
(Which neither Love nor Duty can rctuſc ) 

For TRE B 7's worthy Praife new String thy Lyre, 
And Sing a Theme that will thy Verſe inſpire. 

The grateful Song would Charm the liſtning Globe, 
Could't Thou his Name Adorn, as He the Robe, 


Who Truth from Specious Falſhood can divide) 

And always like an Oracle decide! 

Whoſe Large, and Richly furniſht Mind appears 

A Regiſter of long-tranſacted -Years ; | 

As Nc the Practiſe of all Courts had ſeen, 

And from Law's Infancy her Guardian been. 

For Law, that do's a boundleſs Occan ſeem, 

Is Coaſted all, and Fathom'd all by Him. 

Yet, tho with ſuch ſagacious Knowledge crown'd, 

No les for Juſtice, than for Skill renown'd : | 
His Judgments he from Truth's clear Fountain draws, 
Reſpecting not the Party, but the Cauſe : 9 
Makes haughty Pow r to humble Right give Place; 
Want fears no Wrong, and Wealth expects no Grace. 
But when on Life's Tribunal he is er, 
Juſtice and Mercy are together met 

With Looks and Language Aw ful, 185 Auſtere, 1 
So circumſpcet i in Dooming, ſo ſincere, 
| That ev'n the Sentenc d think him not Severe. 


Could 


- * —— ——ꝛñI—ä—ĩ—z. q ——— —— ren 


C30): 


Could Verſe aſſume His Style, of Strength and Eaſe, 
Compacted Senſe, with all the Charms to pleaſe, 
My Muſe, that with th* Accompliſpt Judge began, 
Might next proceed to Sing th Accompliſht Man. 


But who, in fetter d Numbers, can Compriſe 

The Great, the Good, the Juſt, the Learn d and Wiſe ? 
The ſteddy Temper, condeſcending Mind, 

Indulgent to Diſtreſs, to Merit kind; 

Knowledge Sublime, ſharp Judgment, Piety, 

From Pride, from Cenſure, and Moroſneſs free. 
Cautious in Promiſe, in Performance Sure; | 
Swift of Diſpatch, yet in Diſpatch Secure. 

Solemn as Night, and chearful as the Day. 

O Golden Mean! O Worth without Allay ! 


When high in Publick Seated, to diſpenſe 
Impartial Right, we wiſh him never Thence ; 

Yet when withdrawn, his private Friends to bleſs, 7 
With Tranſport fir d we would for ever preſs, 
' Ingroſs the Bliſs, and his whole time poſleſs. 

Thus Patriachs heretofore, at vacant Hours, 

Treated their Viſitants in Sylvan Bow'rs ; 

Thus Socrates th Eſteem of Athens gain d, 

Thus Plato's happy Gueſts were Entertain d; 

Such Converſation Angels cou d Invite, | 

Where Learning, Reaſon, Wit, their Force Unite, 
Experience, Truth, Inſtruction, and Delight. 


"OY | 


_— 


A Paneggrical 


E 0 Y, 


Purſuant to the Fore-Written CHARACTER | 


In DIALOGUE, 
Between the Poet and bis Muſe. 


P. ITH Pleaſure, Muſe did we the Picture View, 
Which from the Life thy chearful Pencil drew; 
And doſt Thou now Forlorn in Sables come, — 
From living Charms, to Deck a Lifeleſs Tomb? + 
From Glorious CHARACTER's Inſpiring-Beams, 
To ELEGY's cold Shade and freczing Streams! 
Death Smiles at your Encomuum's of the Dead, 
Vain as the Flowers that on a Hearſe are ſpread : 
Your Pyramids of Praiſe, which, towring High, 
With all their Pomp Superiour Fate imply, 
And Proudly but Confeſs That Humane _ 
muſt Die. 
Go Flatter'd Muſe, back to thy Cell return, 
Or Penfive here remain 
Amongſt the Weeping Train, 
A ſilent Mourner at thy 7 REB 7's Urn. 


(Thus ſpake the Bard, the Muſe with graceful Pride 
Unvail d her Face, and warmly thus Reply d) 


M. hs grateful 


65 


M. Ingrateful Poet, have I choſen Thee 
From Richer Rivals to Retire with me; 
From City-Frauds, and Viler Arts of Court, 
To Shades where Peace and Innocence Reſort ; 
There Diſciplin d thy Genius (in Deſpight 
Of Modern Wit) with humble Senſe to Write; 
Tet ſuch as Britain's Pollio not diſdain d, 
And her Mecænas, DORSET, Entertain 5 
Then, while Thou hid it from Fame, have I ( unſought,) ( 
The Laurel-Chaplet to thy Cottage brought 2 | 
And doſt thou now my gen rous Zeal accuſe, 
The laſt kind Office of a Pious Maſe? 
| Becauſe my early Care Eſſay d to raiſe 
The Tribute of our Living TREB7's Praiſe, 
Doſt Thou my Homage to his Tomb refuſe? 


P. Tes from a Bank-rupt and Exhauſted Maſe. 8 E 


72 M. Miſtaken Bard to 7 REBT s mighty Name 4 
IVY Arc ſtil] in Bank the vaſt Arrears of Fame: 
And Duty now ſhall offer at his Shrine, 
What Modeſt Merit did. in Life Decline 
Ves; Fame ſhall frecly Seize (of Him Berctt) 
| That dear- bought Priv ledge---All that Fate has Lett ! 


P. Forgive, O Goddeſs, my Injurious Thought | 
A Raving ſtart of Grief to Phrenzy wrought! N 
Proceed - Tis ſome Reprizal on the Grave, 

And Richly worth the Pains, 
If but the leaſt Remains 
From that Ineſtimable Wreck the Mzuſe's skill can fave. 


M. Nor Swain, ſhalt thou refuſe, tho Rude in Art, 
With Duty and the Mzſe to bear a Part, 
B Spight 
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Of Cares, that hang dead weights on wing d Deſire, 
And Spleen s cold Damp, that chills Poetick Fire. 
Love's more prevailing Pow r ſhall theirs defeat; 


P Spight of all Obſticles thou tale Aſpire, 0 | 


Inſpiring Zeal ſhall give thy Numbers Heat, 


And TREBT s mighty * Sublime, and make em 


Great. 


P. O Sacred Rage I feel chy Torrent * 
Too fierce to Sleep in ſilent Banks with-held; 


M. And fierce as That, our Verſe, without Controll, 
Shall rapid All in bold Diſorder rowll; 
Paſſion and Praiſe th Impetuous Song thall ſhare, 
Wild as the Winds, and Lawleſs as Deſpair. 


P. O Daring Task ! but Clory leads the way 
Fame Summons, and the Maſes muſt Obey. 


M. Be huſht ye Winds, ye Skies Serene and Clear, 


No lowring Cloud, or angry Wave appear, 
While Nature does her ſilent Aſpect raiſe, 
And Britain liſtens to her TREBT's Praiſe ; 


But --- ſo Amazing Vaſt, and dazling Bright, 
The Proſpect opens --- I am loſt in Light ! 
Here, as with Viſionary wonder ſtrook, 
She Pauz d a while, then thus in Rapture ſpoke] 


Which Truth, and I her faithful Mzſe, recite : 


Since Heav' n from worthleſs Earth Recall'd ber Prize, 


Her TREBY7 Summon d to his Native Skies, 
Law, Learning, Church and State, alike contend, 
Which ſuff ring Province loſt the Greateſt Friend 
While each, alas Unjuſtly, would engroſs 
A Gricf chat $ Univerſal as the Loſs. 


P. And 


©) 


P. And ſhall the Sacred Tribe of Muſes fear; 


Amongſt the mighty Rivals to appear 
Or ſhall the great Competitors Repine 
To yield us the Precedence at his Shrine 
When Merit Dies, then to Eubalm its Name, 
Falls to our Province, ſole Truſtees of Fame, 
To deck wich never-faidng Wreaths its Hearſe, 
And Crown its Mem ry with Immortal Verſe. 


M. Religion, tho his Soul's ſevereſt Care, 
In him appear d with ſuch charming Air, 
That Piety in her own Form was ſeen, - 
And Zeal, without her frightful Vizzard, Spleen; 
To ſhew Delight can be the Child of Grace, 
"on Saints, like Seraphs, wear a Chearful Face, 


P. Ah! Gently . Gently ! for you touch a ſmart 
Of Senſe too Tender, and too. near the Heart ! 

For oh l with Pain our flatter d Thoughts renew 
The glorious Form our Eyes no more muſt View ! 
| Thoſe Looks ! Jo Heav'nly Calm, and Sprightly Mild -- — 
"Twas ſure his Soul that in his Alpect Smil d. A 


M How did his Counſels Succour Brictei' s State, 
When Lab ring in the Cxiſis of her Fate! 
Such gentle means Preſcribing, yet ſo Sure, 
The World Admir'd at the Mirac lous Cure. 
For this great Artiſt ſtill Himſelf conceal d 


An Secret, as Relieving Angels, Heal d. 


p. Ah that the Publick Bleſſings of a State, 
Should be confin'd to Vulgar Mortal Sate! 
When Wiſdom to that Zenith do's Aſcend, 
That far and wide, he uſeful Beams extend, 2 
00 


(3) 


Too ſhort the Common ſtint of Life appears : 
| Neftorean skill ſhould have a Neftor's Years. 


M. To TREBT's Breaſt, as to a Sov'rain Court, 
Did Arts Retinue and whole Train reſort; 
Yet fair Apartments had to Each Aſſign'd, 
All Lodg'd, at Eaſe, in his Capacious Mind. 


P. Hiſtorians to that Oracle apply d, 
When dreadful Chaſms in Time's Accounts they Spy'd, 
Inſtructed There, from Fate's encroaching Flood 
Loſt Ages to regain, and make the Breaches good. 


M. Nor only Vers d in Provinces of Note, 
Through Learnings Empire, but the moſt * 
From Her no Envoy could a Stranger come, 
But, in his Preſence, found Himſelf at Home. A. 


P. Yet whilſt his Soul ſo vaſt an Ark appear d, 
How dext rouſly was All, by Judgment, fteer'd ! 
That with Sagacious uy Surprizing Eaſe, 
Stemm'd through Opinions wide and dang rous Seas ; 
Through Waves of Doubt a ſteddy Courſe could hold, 
With proſp rous Freedom and ſecurely Bold. 


M. To great Examples great Reſpect he paid ; 


Yer ſtill twas Reaſon, not th Example, ſway d. 
As Wiſe, He deem d the Dictates of the Schools, 
But Sacred only Truth's Eternal Rules. 


P. Hence, when He Reaſon d, Sophiſtry was Mute, 
And twas a Lecture rather Than Diſpure : 


E 
All Maſſy ſenſe, to poliſht Luſtre RY { 


Not Chryſtal G Tranſparent as his Thought, 
Nor Adamant to ſuch a Firmneſs wrought. 


M. Evn Wit, that more than Lightning has deſtroy d, 
By Him in Glorious Service was Employ d; 
Of Impious Wit the Folly to diſcloſe, 1 
And ſcoffing Atheiſm to juſt Scorn Expoſe ; 
Diſarming Lewdneſs of its laſt Pretence, 
| And proving want of Morals, want of Senſe. 


P. Such Sei mt ak our Ulyſſes find; 
To ſtrike the Polypheme Profaneneſs Blind: 
Then leave th Enormous Cannibal to Roar 
In dark N but to Devour no more. 


M. Yet what a Pleaſing Air in All he ſed! 

Ambroſial Joy, and Vital Luſtre ſhed: _ 

Ceas d are thoſe Accent now ! and Mute the Tongue, 
On whoſe each Word, Ten Thouſand Graces hung: 
In filence Sleeps the Voice that could beguile 

The Pangs of Grief, and make Affliction Smile. 


Condoling with the Plaints of Iꝝjur d Love; 

Or Southern- Breeze that fans the Spicy Grove. 

Nor murm ring Rills, that through the Valley ſtray, 
And Chide, in ſweet Complaints, the Springs Delay. 
Nor Panting Waves, that, when the Storm is o er, 


P. No ſuch Delight the Sighing Zephyrs move, 


Weary and ſpent with Raving, feebly Roar, 
And Rock Themſelves Aſleep upon the Shoar. 


C 3 M. Nor 


(10) 
M. Nor only Sweet and Charming his Diſcourſe, 
| But of Inſtruction too the plenteous ſource. 
O what a Book had been for Fame to Quote, 
Had but her TREB7's Uſual Talk been Wrote |! 8 
What Troops of Bulky Volums might ſhe ſpare, 
The painful Births of Lab ring Mid- night care. 
This had ſupply d what er true Senſe could need, 
And Learning's Library from Loads of Rev rend 
Lumber freed. 75 


P. Yet this Rich Mapp, where Art and Nature trac d 
Their ſpacious Realms, by Deſtiny defac d 
'Twas Time, high Time (the drooping World to Chear) | 
Pr. ers That Learning S * * PHOENIX ſhould 


Coſmologia 
Sacra, lately _ appcar:: 


* The wond'rous Pandect whoſe Contents extend 

Io Nature's Limits. and Her Bounds Tranſcend. 
Fly Glorious Book, born on the Wings of Fame, 
Wide as thy Theme, the Univerſal Frame. 92 


M. O Converſation, whither art Thou fled, 
Since Death's cold Hand ſeal'd up thy Fountain s Head? 
For Gen'rous Uſage, where canſt Thou retreat? 


Not Entertain d with Dullneſs or Deceit? 


P. Leſs Chearſul ſince her Patron is Expir d, 
But Myſe, as yet, not quite from Earth retir d: 
Still Reſident amongſt the Gen rous Fem, 
Who Truth and Honour's Ancient Tracks purſue. 
Choice Spirits, to old Standart- worth refin'd ; 2 
And, Now, for Nature's laſt Reſerve deſign d, 
To prop the ſinking Credit of Mankind. 


M. Long 


C11) 


M 1 may choſe Clories Shine, and long ſupply, 
O VIRTUES, your Trebejan Galaxy. | 
See where, defended from their ſhining Sphear, 


All Mourners now, at TREB7's Tomb appear! 
There CHARITY, cold as his Marble, ſtands ; 


And There COMPASSION wrings her helpleſs Hands ; 


There PATIENCE ſcarce from Murm ring can refrain, 

And JUSTICE ſcarce from Violence abſtain. 

There Penſive PRUDENCE with diſponding Mind, 

And TEMPRANCE to a Famiſht Shaddow pin d. 

There MEEKNESS Weeps (till Bcautcous, tho in 
a6 Tears) 

And F ORTITUDE her ſelf a Face of Sorrow wears. 


7. Forbear, raſh Maſe, r engage this glorious Hoſt, 
Where Poetry in dazling Wonder Loft. 
Thy TREBT's Virtues from ſublimer Skies 


Their Luſtre drew, where never Muſ could riſe, 
oo mean, to Entertain ſuch Sacred Pow' rs, 


"Parnsf an Springs, and Heliconian Bow rs, 


M. His Scenes of Private Life would Fancy draw, 


There Grandieur meets her with ſurprizing Awe. 
Whoſe pow rful Beams in Vain He ſtrove to Hide; 
Moſt Great, when laying Pomp and State Aſide. 
Fame, could thy Pencil, with Proportion d Grace, 
Thy TREBY through each Sphear of Merit trace, 
O e would the Copious Piece extend 
Where wouldſt Thou place *® 
The HUSBAND, FATHER, MASTER, and the 
FRIEND ? 
When Thought thro ev'ry Orb of Praiſe has ran, 
To form th' IDEA of a Finiſbt n 


Nature 
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Nature th Accompliſnt Figure ſhall ſulkvey. | W. 
And, Smiling with Triumphant Pleaſure, er ay, = 
SUCH 7 REBT | ws 


1 0 Fares! muſt Lolgnd „ | 
Like Ours, Compound for ſuch a Poor Relicf! 
Will this Compenſate ſo Immenſe a ſtore - 
To ſay he WAS— ſince (oh ) He's ours no more. 


_— 


M. Where Albion are thy Funds of Merit down? + 
With deſp rate Debts of long-loſt Worth o'er grown. 
Where wilt Thou find a Stock of Fame fo Large; 
AS ſhall the yaſt Deficiencies Diſcharge 2 © 
If therefore, to retrieve their Antient Praiſe, 
Virtue and Fame, in theſe degen'rate Days, 

Some Publick and Trebejan Spirit raiſe ; 4 
He's Gaz d at while 11 Shines, and. when he quits 
Stage, 


In d, leave gps, "ad ball dndoe the a 


\ 
[4 * — » P © 
* 0 1 * «4 os * 0 % 
- * bd 


— 


